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yo® she faliored. The sonnd of ber
own e in o measure restored the
courage that Inud bheen parvadyzal,  Un-
can=einu=ly this slm sprig of southern
vitdor threw  baek her shoulders sl
Fifted her olvin, I they were brigands
they should not find her a cringing
coward,  ATter all, she was a Callioun,

The man she had drst observed stop-
Pl near the horses” heads and peered
Intently at her from benewth o bhroad
s rakish hat, ITe was tall wud ap-
pealed to be more respectably  elid
Hinn his fellows, although there was
ol one who looked as though he pos-
senstd e complete outlit of wearing ap-
yarel, i

“Poor wayfarers, may it please your
highness," replied the tall vagabond,
howing low, To hey surprise, he spoke
ievery good inglish,  Ilis voice was
clear, and there was o tinge of polite
trony In the tones. “But all people ave
alike in the mountaing, The king and
the thief, the princess and the Jade
ltve in the common fold.,” And his
hat swung so low that it touched the
grouml,

“I am powerless. 1 only implore you
1o take what valuables you may find
and let us proceed unharmed!” she
oried rapidly, eager to have It over.

“Pray, how can your highness pro-
ceed? You have no guide, noe driver,
no escort,” sald the man mockingly.
Beverly looked at him appeanlingly, ut-
terly without words to reply. The
tears were welling to her eyes, and her
bheart was throbbing like that of a cap-
1ured bird. In after life she was able
1o pleture In her mind’s eye all the
detalls of that tableau In the moun-
tain pass—the hopeless conch, the
steaming horses, the raklsh bandit and
his picturesque men, the towering
<rags and a mite of a girl faclng the
end of everything,

“Your highness Is sald to be brave,
but even your wonderful courage can

A, ““Oh, you won't Kill us?"

avall nothing In this Instance,” sald
the leader pleasantly. “Your escort
has fled as though pursued by some-
thing stronger than shadows; your
driver has deserted; your horses are
half dead; you are Indeed, as you have
sald, powerless. And you are, besides
all these, in the clutches of a band of
merclleds cutthroats,”

“Oh,”” moaned Beverly, suddenly
leanlng agalnsi. the fore wheel, her
eyes almost starting from her head.
"The leader lnughed quietly—yes, good
mnaturedly. “Oh, you won't—you won't
Kill ust” 8he had time to observe that
there were smlles on the faces of all
the men within the eirele of light,

“Rest assured, your highness,” sald
ihe leader, leaning upon his rifle bar-
wel with careless grace, “we Intend no
harm to you, Hvery man you meet In
dirpustark is not a brigand, I trust,
for your snke. We are simple hunters,
and not what we may seem., It ls
fortunate that you bave fallen Into
%ionest hands. There l& some one In
ghe coach?” he asked, qulckly alert, A
mrolonged groan proved to Beverly that
Aunt FPanny had serewed up sufflclent
<ourage to look out of the window.

“My old servant,” she half whis-

pered.  Then, as several of the men
started toward the door: "Jut she is
«©old and wouldn't harm g'ﬂ . Please,

please don't hurt her.”

“Compose yourself; _rdhe ia safe,”
wald the leader. By this time It was
«quite dark. At a wérd from him two
wor three men lighted lanterns. The
wicture was morg welrd than ever In
tthe fitful glow. ?May-l sk, your high-
mess, how do you intend to reach Edel-
twelss In your pfresent condition? You
cannet managé those horses and, be-
mldes, you do not know the way.”

“Aren't you golng to rob us?’ de-
gmanded Beverly, hope springing to the
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stranger laughed heartily and  shoolk
his hewd. :

“Do we not look like houest men?’
he eried, with 0 wave of his hand to-
wittd his companions. Beverly ool
dubions,  “We live thy aoml, elean life
of the wilderness, Ontdoor life 18 nece-
essiry for our health, We could not
live in the eity,” he weat on, with grim
bumor, IFor the first time Beverly no-
tived that he wore a huge black pateh
over his left oye, held in plaece by a
cord.  ITe appeare:d more formidable
than ever under the light of eritieal In-
spection.

“1 am very much relioved,” said Tov-
eérly, who was not at ail relieved, “But
why have you stopped us in this mun-
ner?'

“Stopped you?' eried the man with
the patch. “I implore you to unsay
that, your highness., Your coach was
quite at a standstill before we know of
Its presence. You do us a grave in-
justlee.”

“It's very strange,” muttered Bever-
ly, somewhgt taken abacek.

“Have you observed {hat 1t is quite
dark?” asked the leauder, putting away
bix brief show of Indicnation.

“Dear me; so it Is!" crled she, now
able to think more clearly. j

AN yov are mies from an inn o
house of any kind,” he went on.
yYou expect vo stay here all night ¥

“I'm—I"m uot atraiil,” bravely shiv-
ered Beverly.

“It I8 most dangerous.”

“I have a revolver,” the wenk littls
volee went on.

“Oho! What is it for?"

“To use In case of emergency,"

“Such as repelling brigands who sud- |
denly appear upon the scene?”

“Yes."

“May I ask why you did not use it
this evening?”

“Because It is Jocked up In one of my
bags—I don't know just which one—
and Aunt I'anny has the key,” contess-
ed Beverly.

The chief of the “honvst men' lanah-
ed agaln, a clear, ringlng laugh that be-
spoke supreme confldence in his right
to enjoy himself,

“And who is Aunt "anny 7" bhe asked,
covering his pateh cgrefully with hia
slouching hat,

“My servant, She's colored.”

“Colored?" he asked im amazement.
“What do you mean?"

“Why, she's a negress. Don't you
know what a colored person is?"

“You mean she is a slave—a black
slave?”

“We don't own slaves any mo'-
more.” He looked more puzzled than
ever—then at last, to satisfy himseclf,
walked over and peered into the conch.
Aunt Fanny set up a dismal howl, An
instant later Sir Honesty was pushed
aside, and Miss Calhoun was anxiously
trylng to comfort her old friend
tbrough the window. The man looked
on In sllent wonder for a milnute and
then strode off to where a group of his
men stood talking,

“Is yo' dald ylt, Miss Bev'ly—is de
end came?” moaned Aunt Fanny. Bev-
erly could not repress a smile.

“I am quite alive, nuntie. These men
will not hurt us, They are very nice
gentlemen.” She uttered the last ob-
servation In a loud volce, and it had
its effect, for the leader came to her
side with long strides,

“Convince your servant that we nrean
no harm, your highness,” he gall eager-
Iy, o new deference In his vofre and
manner. “We have only the Dest of
motlves In mind. True, the kills are
full of lawless, fellows, and we are
obliged to fight them almost daily. but
you have fallen in wilh honest men—
very nice gentlemen, I trust. Less than
an hour ago we put a band of robbers
to flight”"—

“I heard the shooting,” crled Bever-
ly. “It was that which put my escort
to flight.”

“They could not have been soldiers
of Graustark, then, your highness,”
quite gallantly.

“They were Cossacks, or whatever
you eall them, But, pray, why do you
call me ‘your highness? "™ demanded
Beverly. The tall leader swept the
ground with his hat once more.

“All the outside world knows the
Princess Yetive—why not the humble
mountaln man? You wlill pardon me,
but every man in the hills knows that
you are to pass through on the way
from 8t. Petersburg to Ganlook. We
are not so far from the world, after
all, we rough people of the hills, We
know that your highness left St. Pe-
tersburg by rall last Sunday and took
to the highway day before yesterday
because the floods had washed away
the bridges north of Axphain., Hven
the hills have eves and ears.”

Beverly listened with Increasing per-
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plexity. It was true that she_had left
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sburg on Sundayy that the ny

way tradlle in the hills, compelline hoes
to travel for many miies by sticee, and
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not the prineess as (o =ay Qe yon are
paaers, after ally  We e
serve the pight, how svor, to do hose-
age to ithe guern who rales over those
wize old Wills 1T aitor yon the leanshe
services of my=ell’ and my compan-
lons, We are yours to connaul.™

ST vory geateful to Dnd that yvon
e nod bricconcds, believe  meS =ald
Bevery  wUray il me who yon arve,
then, and vou shall hoe sutliciently re-
warded for your good inlentions,'”

“I?7 Oh, your highness, | am Baldos,
the gont hunter, a poor =ubject for re-
ward at your hamls, I may as well ad-
mit that T am a poacher and have no
legal right (o the prosperity of your
hills, The only reward [ can ask is for-
giveness ror lrespissing upon the prop-
erly of others.”

Yon  shall receive pardon for all
transgressions, but you must get me to
sote plaee of safety,” said Beverly ea-

. gevrly,

“And quickly, too, you might well
have added,” he said, lghtly,  “The
horses have rvested, U think, so with
your permission we may proceed. I
know of a place where you may spend
the night comfortably and be refreshed
for the rough Journey tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow? Ilow can 1 go on? 1
am alone! she cried despairingly.

“Permit e to remind you that you
are ua longer alone. You have a rag-
ged following, your highness, but it
shall be w loyal one, Will you re-enfer
the coneh? It is not far to the place 1
speak of, amd I mysell will drive you
there. Come, it is. getting Jate, and
your retinue, at least, is hungry.”

He tlung open tae coach door, nidd hisg

fhat swept the ground ouce more. ‘The

light of a Inntern played titfully upon
bis dark, gaunt face, with its gallant
smile and ominons patch, She hesitat-
ed, fear entering her soul once more.
He looked up qulekly and saw the inde-
cision in her eyes, the mute appeal.

“Trust me, your hichness,” he said
gravely, and she allowed him to hand
her into the coacls

A moment Iater he was upon the
driver's box, relng in hand., Calling out
to his companioms in a Ilanguage
strange to Beverly, he cracked the
whip, and once mwore they were lum-
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iy sdaic back i the seat with a deep
slgh of reglgnation, '

“Well, I'm In for It,” she thought.
“It doesn't matter whether they are
thteves or angels, T veckon 'l have to

take what comes, 1le doesn't look very !

mueh like an angel, but he looked al
me just now as i€ he thousht 1 were
one. Dear me, T wish L were back In
Washin“ton}”

CITATTER WV,

~§ WO of the men walked ¢lose b
side the door, one of them Loae-
I o lantern. They converasl
in low tones and in o languacoe
which Beverly could not understand,
Alter awhile <he found hoevsell analyz-
hug the b 2nd manner of the men.
She was saying to horsolf (hat here
wore hor first real specimens of CGran-
st peasanter, and  they  wore  to
mark an inefMaceable spot in ey mem-
ory, They were dark, strong Caced mon
ol wmediin helght, with tievee  blacelk
eyes and long bhlaeck hair, As no (wo
woere dressed alike, iU was hmpossible
to recognize characteristic styles of at-
tive.  Bome were in the mude, bugey
costunes o the peasant as =he had
Imagined Lim; others woere dressed in
the tzht titting but ailapidated uni-
rorms. o the soldiery, while several
were in elothes partly Euaropeon mul
partly oviental, There were hats and
fezzes nwld caps, some with feathers in
the bands, others withoul, The wan
nearest the conch wore the dirty gray
uniform of an army oflicer, full of
Ioles and rents, while another strode
along in n pair of baggy yvellow tron-
sers il o dusty London dinner Jacket.
All o all, it was the motliest hand of
vagabomds she had ever seen, There
were at least ten or n dozen ln the par-
ty. While a few carrled swonls, all
lugged the long ritles and crooked dng-
gers of the Tarvtars,

“Aunt Fauny,” Beverly whispered,
suddenly moving to the side of the sub-
dued servant, *where is my revolver?”
It had come to her like o flash that
subsequent emergencey should not find
Ber unprepared. Sunt Fanny's jaw
dropped, and her eyes were like white
rings in a black screen,

“Good Lawd, wha — what fo', Miss
Bev'ly™—

“Su!  Don't call me Miss Bev'ly.
Now, Just you' pay 'tention to me, and
I'll tell you something queer. Got my
revolver right away and don't let those
men see what youn are doing.” While
Aunt IFanuy's trembling fingers went
In search of the flrearm, Beverly out-
lined the situation briefly, but explielt-
Iy. The old woman was not slow to
understamd.  Ier wits sharpened by
fear, she grasped Beverly's instrue-
tlons with astonlshing avidity.

“Ve'y well, ¥o' highness,” she sald,
with tine reverence, “Ah'll p'ocuah de
bottle o pepp'mint o' yo' If yo' jes'
don' ne me  pullin’ an'  haulln’
'mongst dese boxes, Maebbe yo' alb
'druther hab de gingeh?' With this
wonderful subterfuge as a shield she
dug slyly into oune of the bags and
pulled forth a revolver. Under ordi-
nary clrcomatances she would have
been moxtally afrald to touch It, but
not so in this ewmergency. Beverly
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hor gray traveliug jncket. - i

"1 feel. much-better now, Aunt Itan:
ny,” she sald, and Aunt Fanny gave a
vast chuekle.

1 “Yans, mn'am, Indecd—yo' highness,”
she agreed suavely, ' :
[ The conch volled nlong for half an
hour and then stopped with o sudden
pdolt.  An instant later the tall delver
uppenred at the window, his head un-
coverad. A man bhard by held a lan-
tern. 2

“Oua vandos ar deitanet, yos serent,”
sehd the deader, showing his white
teoth in o trivmphant .smile.  ITiy ox-
postd epe seemed lo be glowing  with
pleasure amd exelte.

SWHALY e
lv. A puzzled ex i
his face; then his
his eye (ook on ok

YAL, T osee he sl suyiy,  avat
hizhuess prefers not to speak (he lan-
suage ol Graustark,  Is it necessavy
for me to repeat in English

“T really wish you would,” sald Bev-
erly, catehing her breath, “Jusl lo sews
how it sounds, you know.”

“Your every wish shall be gratified.
I beg to Inform you that we have
reached the Inn of the Ilawlk and Iin-
ven. This Is where we dwelt Yst night.,
Tomorrow we, oo, abandon the place,
S0 our fortunes may rian togethor for
some hours at least. There Is but lit-
tle to offer you In the way of nourlsh-
ment, nud there Is none of the com-
forts of a palace. Yet princesses ¢an
no more be choosers than  begenrs
when the fare's in one pol. Come,
your highness, let me conduet you to
the guest chamber of the Inn of (he
ILawk and Itaven.”

Beverly took his hand and stepped to
the ground. looking about In wonder
and perplexity.

“I see no inn,” she murmured appro-
hensively.

“Look aloft, your hiszhness. That
great black eanopy Is the roof; we are
stauding upon the floor, and he dark
shadows just beyond the cirele ol light
are the walls of the Hawk nnd Raven.

[TO BE cOoNTINUED.]
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Boars the The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bignature

A cold i mueh move casily eured
when the bowels are opencd. Kennedp's
Linxative Honey nud Tur opena the b #fv-
els and drives the cold out of the system
in youug or old. Sold by Pickens Drug
Co. ; ‘

Bemeory bells are toys glven by the
Japanese youths to thelr sweethearts.
%hey are constructed of, slips of glass
g0 delicutely polsed that the least vibra-
tion. sets them jlugling. The delleate
tinkling serves to remind thelr owner
of the glver; hence the pretty, fanciful
name, meinory bells,
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